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"THE SHADE OF GALEN
AGAINST   THEOPHRASTUS,   OR   RATHER   CACO-
PHRASTUS
"Listen, you detractor of my glorious name:
A talker, you say, an idiot am I? Of chemistry
I can claim not the feeblest experience?
Unbearable! Have I not .known the commonest simples,
Such as onions and garlic? [A bantering allusion to Para-
celsus7 commendation of folk medicine]
Hellebore I send you to cure your brains. [Hellebore was
used against mania]
True, I don't know your mad, alchemical vaporings [the
"spirits"};
I know not what Ares may be, nor what Yliadus,
Nor Archeus which you say preserves life.
All Africa bears not such fabulous fantasies.
Would you try to measure your wits with mine?
You who dodged the answer to Wendolin's [Hock's] well-
reasoned word?
You are not worthy of carrying Hippocrates' piss-pot,
Or to feed my swine.
Your pinions fell from the wings of a crow,
Your glory is borrowed.
I say you shall lose what your cunning tongue won for you.
And your words of deceit will bring you to poverty's pain.
What will you do, madman, when you are found out?
I suggest you hang yourself.
"Let us live," he says, "we can always wander.
If imposture fails, some other adventure will succeed.
What if a second Athens, a Universe now I proclaim?
Not one of the audience I speak to can so much as guess
what I mean."